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Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
@ ENERAL GRANT is again heard from; 








on this occasion not in connection with 
the extinct World’s Fair project, but 
with the election of Senators to succeed Messrs. 


Conkling and Platt. We wonder if General. 


Grant will ever find out that the Government 
of the United States can be carried on without 
either his advice or assistance. If he has any 
doubts on this point, we beg to assure him that 
it can. It by no means follows that because 
a grateful people permitted General Grant to 
be their President for eight years, that he is to 
constitute himself perpetual advisory counsel 
not only to every department of the Govern- 
ment, but to every State Legislature. He now 
wishes ‘‘ Our Senators,” as he calls them, to be 
returned, and imagines that, by writing a letter 
to a political friend and causing it to be pub- 
lished in all the newspapers, the New York 
Legislature will, without a moment’s hesitation, 
send Messrs. Conkling and Platt back to the 
U. S. Senate. 





General Grant must have discovered by this 
time that his desires have had very little weight, 
and that ‘‘ Our Senators” can still write “‘ ex-” 
before their titles. ‘The result can scarcely be a 
pleasant one to the would-be third termer; but 
the equanimity of a man of such peculiar text- 
ure as General Grant ought not to be easily 
disturbed by such a trifle.. He should by this 
time be accustomed to being snubbed. He 
tried very hard to get the nomination for Presi- 
dent at Chicago and was unsuccessful. When 
he accepted the presidency of the World’s Fair 
Commission he thought that the whole popula- 
tion would rush in with their subscriptions to 
the project—but the population didn’t. And 
now when he feels called upon to interfere in 
this senatorial business and makes himself the 
champion of Messrs, Conkling and Platt in op- 
position to President Garfield, he gets another 
cruel slap in the face by his advice being 
utterly ignored. But we may still expect to see 
him, so long as he possesses health and strength, 
having his say in every political question that 
may arise, and being as promptly sat upon for 
his pains, 

~ 
* * 

We have had a little too much of General 
Grant. When he took up this Mexican railway 
business, we were in hopes that we had got rid 
of him; but there is no such luck, A large 
number of the inhabitants of this country have 
shown a disposition to idealize General Grant, 
and this spirit has been fostered by those friends 
who wished to benefit by the political power 
he might wield and the patronage he might 
bestow. He has been set upon a pedestal, and 


if he had been satisfied with the reputation he’ 


had deservedly acquired as a military man, he 
might have remained there and passed muster 
asahero. But he has not been content to let 
well alone, but has been guilty of many undigni- 
fied actions, thus destroying his own monu- 
ment. Not the least ignoble of these was the 
uncalled-for belittling of General Hancock 
during the late presidential campaign, and 
now he caps the climax of meanness by trying 
to bring the administration of President Gar- 
field into contempt, in urging the re-election 
of Messrs, Conkling and Platt. 
* 
* * 

Mr. Conkling, now that he is out of politics, 
must find the time hang rather heavily upon 
his hands. The Elevated Railroad suits, in 
which he is retained as counsel, cannot last for 
ever, although Mr. Conkling, in common with 
other lawyers, may be quite capable of extract- 
ing several years of paying professional work 
out of the business. But to what can he turn 
his hand when these matters are settled? It 
must be some occupation which will not involve 
loss of dignity, and at the same time enable 
Mr. Conkling to show off his figure to the best 
advantage. What if he were to become drum- 
major to one of our city National Guard regi- 
ments—thesmart 7th, for instance? It hasa new 
armory, and would, we are quite sure, be but too 
glad to engage Mr. Conkling to march at the 
head of its band. Then there are occasionally 
vacancies in the Broadway Squad. The hand- 
some ex-Senator would be able to fill one of 
these to great advantage, 

* 7 * 

The ladies at the crossing at which he might 
be posted would flock to that block, and nothing 
could be more interesting than to see Mr. 
Conkling between two of the gertle creatures, 
lifting his hand like Moses at the Red Sea and 
dividing the stream of vehicles, to make a clear 
passage for his fair charges. But there are other 
professions in which he could even acquire 
greater distinction and keep himself more be- 
fore the public. Everybody who visits New 





York is bound to go to Coney Island, and half 
the people who go there take a dip in the sea. 
What a picturesque figure would the great 
ex-Senator present as a master-bather, attired 
in a fashionable and handsome bathing costume 
and keeping a careful watch on the movements 
of the bathers of both sexes, rushing forward in 
the rolling surf, to save from drowning those 
who are unable to swim and have got out of 


their depth! 


* 
* 


* 
Or he could become a dancing-master. His 
movements are always marked by elegance 
and grace, and in deportment a Turveydrop 
would stand no chance with him. Asa professor 
of the noble art of self-defence he might also 
succeed, It would give him an opportunity of 
occasionally getting even with some of his ene- 
mies, and would also exhibit his superb muscu- 
lar development. As a figure outside a cigar 
store, with a bundle of Rema Victorias in his 
hand, he would look elezant enough, but his 
limbs would become stiff, and the keeping in 
one position for so long a time would savor of 
monotony. Then, as a last resource, there is 
always organ-grinding to fall back on. Gay, 
bright and beautiful Italian costumes can easily 
be obtained in the vicinity of Baxter street, as 
well as from any costumer on Broadway. 
Organs, too, especially second-hand organs, 
are to be hired at moderate prices. 


* 
* * 


If Mr. Conkling, however, wants to be nice 
and classical, and celebrate his retirement from 
politics in a manner that will cause his name to 
be handed down to posterity, all he has to do 
is to: make a Mercury of himself, with caduceus 
and everything complete We cannot exactly 
point out to him the way to go about it in 
order to achieve such a transformation, but if 
he brings his brain to bear on the question in 
a proper manner, he will have no difficulty 
about it. We now leave Mr. Conkling for the 
present, and do so without regret. We have 
given him the choice of a number of profes- 
sions, in all of which he is well calculated to 
shine, and if he does not avail himself of our 
good offices, we are not to blame. Mr. Conk- 
ling, after all, judging by his record, had very 
little room.in the Senate for the display of his 
abilities. He may, now he is out of it, have 
still less, unless he at once adopts some of our 
suggestions. 

* " * 

‘‘ This church is closed for the summer sea- 
son.” Why? Because a minister is but human, 
and requires just as much rest and recreation 
as people who are not ministers, As a rule, 
they take this rest and recreation, and the 
wealthier the congregation the more they get 
of it. But no clergyman, even of a poorer 
congregation, thinks himself properly seasoned 
until he has taken his trip to Europe. He goes, 
and usually enjoys himself in his own peculiar 
way. He is very cosmopolitan and adaptable. 
He is an Englishman in England, an Italian in 
Italy, and a Frenchman in France. And what 
do the members of his flock during the:r shep- 
herd’s absence? Some of them do not feel it 
very much; others do, and get astray in conse- 
quence, often indulging in the heinous crime 
of picnicking and bathing on Sundays. We 
have pointed out before that clergymen are like 
policemen—always most wanted when not on 
hand. It isa great pity that something can- 
not be done to remedy this evil. There is 
plenty of work for the ministers all the time. 
Let a dozen or two forego their expensive trip 
to Europe, and preach sound sense to some of 
their lost sheep at the beaches and other popu- 
lar summer resorts. The result might be satis- 
factory—but then the European hotel-keeper 
would not have so many clerical bills to make 
out and receipt. 
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 


FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE. 








Dialogue No. V.— With a Painter, 
Cit1zEN.—I want you to paint this door for 
me, white, with gray panels, Can you do it? 
PAINTER. —[As usual.] 
C.—Will you do it? 
| Co 
C.—Allow me to call your attention to the 
‘heads of my discourse, I have asked you to 
paint this door: that means that the door is to 
be painted for my personal benefit, at my ex- 
pense, and in accordance with my ideas of 
what a painted door should be. I have asked 
you to paint this door, for me, white, with gray 
panels: that means that the door is to be painted 
for my personal benefit, at my expense, and in 
accordance with my ideas. of what a painted 
door should be; and that my idea of what a 
painted door should ‘be is white, with gray 


panels, 
P.—..... seeees be 
C.—Are you a betting man? 
eee 


C.—Because, if you were, you might lose 
some money very comfortably, betting that I 
don’t want that door white, with gray panels. 

C.—Perhaps I do mean gray, with white 
panels; but while I am in my present state of 
blind ignorance as to what I do mean, don’t 
you think it would be just as well to humor my 
delusion ? 


C.—My friend, I know well that you never 
painted a door in that way before. That is 
why I have sent for you, and why I am going 
to spend my money—just to give you the grati- 
fication of experiencing a novel sensation. - 

C.—Of course, pea-green, with pink panels 
would look much better; but then I have sworn 
an oath, on the tombstone of two twin uncles of 
mine, who died in infancy, never to have a 
pea-green door, with pink panels in my house, 
I would do almost anything to please you; but 
I draw the line at perjury. 


C.—Yes, I would like to have you paint that 
door brown, with blue panels. As I remarked, 
1 want the door painted for my own personal 
benefit, at my own expense, and in accordance 
with my ideas of what a painted door should 
be; but if it pleases you to paint it brown, 
with blue panels, do so, by all means, Only 
when you have got through, please paint it over 
again, white, with gray panels, 

C.—Everybody does nof paint the panels 
lighter than the door. I do not, and old Trip- 
tolemus the Second, the man with the celluloid 
eye, did not, and you are not going to, this 
time, 


C.—No, my friend, there isn’t a square inch 
more to be painted in this house, 

C.—That window-sill would look better for 
a coat of paint; but I mean to humble that 
window-sill’s pride, and keep it simple in its 
tastes, 

Erm. csce © 64s vesesee oe 

C.—That dado does need touching up; but 
I have let out the job to a professional dadoist, 
who works for the love of art, and doesn’t 
charge anything. 

P. 


eoeee eee eee ee ee ee eee eee eevee eee 


C.—-Yes, you will come to-morrow to paint 
that door, as you remark; but you won’t paint 
it gray, with white panels, as you also remark; 
you will paint it white, with gray panels, 





C.—I know it will look badly when it is done. 
That’s what I’m laying for, I want something 
to sober me down. My life is too full of joy. 
I see too many painters, Give thee good den, 
sweet slatherer! 


Dialogue No, VI.— With a Haberdasher, 


Citizen.—I want a plain black silk scarf. 

HABERDASHER.--[ Zhe regular thing.] 

C.—No, I’m not in mourning. You might 
have known that from not being invited to the 
funeral. All the same, I want a plain black 
silk scarf, 

FE =. 000 coccce oe 

C.—That’s a first rate scarf, and‘ I dare say 
you have lots of others. Some warm day I'll 
come in and turn over your stock and ask 


questions. At present, all I want is a plain 
black silk scarf, 
EPs sss 00 veee 


C.—No, I’ve no objection to those little 
white spots—they are good enough white spots. 
Give me a plain black silk scarf and you can 
keep the spots, 

C.—That one is all right; only a yellow scarf 
with green stripes doesn’t constitute a plain 
black silk scarf, by a large majority. 

C.—Yes, that one is very nice and quiet and 
genteel; but a plain black silk scarf would 
eternally lay it out on niceness, tranquility and 
gentility. 


eseee e eee seeeee 


C.—Yes, black satin is very handsome, and 
it braces up the inside of a coffin like a breeze; 
but a plain black silk scarf is what is the matter 
with me, 

C.—I will look at your summer ties if it will 
make you any happier; but you don’t know 
how long I can look without buying when I 
am after a plain black silk scarf. 


C.—Yes, that’s what I wanted half-an-hour 
ago. That’s a plain black silk scarf, 


C.—Why didn’t you begin with the plain 
black silk scarf and give me the rest of the 
circus afterward ? 

C.—What made you think I wanted anything 
except a plain black silk scarf ? 


C.—Yes, you can make me a set of shirts, if 
you mean them as a testimonial of your regard 
for my many estimable qualities. 1 will accept 
the compliment, and I will pay you for the 
plain black silk scarf, 

Os 6 Sate ouneanecues 

C.—You won’t? Well, I don’t wish to flaunt 
my triumph in your face; but permit me to 
call your attention to the fact that I have act- 
ually wrested from you a plain black silk scarf. 
Bye, bye, Hab! 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


PERHAPS, 
Each Sunday now Talmage will yell 
Against the ‘‘ New Version;” well, well, 
With his usual blaring 
We'll hear him declaring: 
. “The King James’s can go now to Hades!” 
F, C, M. 





YANKED. 
There was a man in Muscatine, 
A.very wondrous basso; 
Unto his lovely, blue-eyed queen 
He used to warble Tasso, 
Until her father yanked him clean 
Off his feet with a lasso. 
R. K. M, 





Purkeyings. 


AN UNHEALTHY site was chosen for the White 
House to give the Vice-President a chance, 





** THE REVISED EDITION ”’ seems to cccasion 
as much dispute and discussion as Bob Inger- 
soll’s revised Hell. 





TueE fashion of wearing gold pigs as jewelry 
was a mean trick, I know, Sis, on the daugh- 
ters of Israel. 





To THE small boy who has inadvertently 
swallowed a large lump—Ice is not what it is 
cracked up to be. 





THE LAGER BEER men struck last week, but 
it was still possible to get half a glass of froth 
at Coney Island for five cents, 





It is said the German word “ pfingsten” 
comes from the old greek “‘ pentecoste.” Yes, 
and dyspepsia comes from sauerkraut, 





THE SEVENTH REGIMENT is not going to 
Newport. It might rain, and the electric light 
lately introduced there is said to tan the com- 
plexion, 





Ir THE stewards of the Henley regatta had 
refused to allow our Cornell men to pull, we 
might have retaliated by not letting any more 
of our horses win the Derby. 





Mrs, Victoria has drawn salary from the 
British people for forty-four years, Grant will 
have to hurry up if he intends to equal the old 
lady by getting in for nine more terms, 





SoME MEMBERS of the New York Legislature 
wanted ex-Vice-President Wheeler for U. S. 
Senator, and yet they were aware that Con- 
gress has made no appropriation for an artifi- 
cial trout-pond in the Senate Chamber, 





A PROMINENT temperance agitator of New 
York, it is said, tried last week to commit 
suicide because he feared that in consequence 
of the journeymen brewers’ strike the stock of 
lager would become exhausted, Temperance 
county and religious papers please copy. 





In consequence of the re-opening of the in 
olden.times much celebrated watering-place at 
Lake Styx—we refer to quaint, dear old Hades 
—a company has now been started for the 
building of a bridge over the Acheron river. 
The ferry company, under the able manage- 
ment of old Mr. Charon, in consequence of this 
new enterprise, has reduced the ferriage from 
one obolus to one half, but has entirely stopped 
the sale of season and excursion tickets, 





Mrs. Vicrorwia’s son Leopold has been 
made Dook of Albany. This is as gratifying 
to us and the world at large as it must be to 
Albany. We have long been of opinion that 
Albany was shamefully neglected; but now it 
has got a Dook, there can be no cause for com- 
plaint. We hope its dook will keep the streets 
free from garbage, not allow too many lager 
beer saloons on one block, and refuse to let the 
Albany little boys discharge fire-crackers on 
the Fourth of July. 





Fritz REUTER, some years ago, inquired of 
a fellow Platt-Deutscher: 

,Oeift Du up’n Ball vanabend P“ 

nti difen Whend. “ 

»an'n annern UAhend P“ 

»®oden Abend!“ 

And he lit out!— (Und he lidtete 
hinut.) 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXVI. 


CLUuBs. 

Ya-as, I am, ye 
know, a membah of 
severwal clubs, At 
the moment I can’t 
wecall the names to 
mind, but I know 
aw they were suff- 
ciently wespectable 
y, to induce me to al- 
S Y low my name to be 
&. pwoposed. 

I don’t dwop into 
them so often as 1 
did befaw I was marwied; but I go quite fwe- 
quently not to lose my "aw interwest in them 







altogethah, and because I think it a pwopah } 


thing to do, to keep au courwant with what 
twanspires, 

I am afwaid, howevah, that Amerwicans will 

nevah make pwopah club men, at least this is 
Jack Carnegie’s opinion, and I don’t think he’s 
wong. 

They manage to organize all descwiptions 
of societies faw doing a varwiety of absurd and 
widiculous things, in ordah to ornament them- 
selves with wibbon and othah decorwations; 
but they seem utterly unable to undahstand 
how to take aw advantage of the pwivileges of 
a wegulah club and enjoy them in pwopah 
London metwopolitan style. 

Half the fellaws appe-ah to be fwightened 
of their club—and when they do happen to 
visit it, they wandah about the wooms pwe- 
tending to look faw somebody or something in 
a vague mannah, and wemind me of sheep that 
have stwayed fwom a flock. 

A gweat many othah fellaws, aftah having 
worwied their fwiends to get them elected, 
nevah show their faces in the club fwom one 
yeah’s end to anothah, and what is maw, seem 
wathah pwoud of not doing so. They will pay 


their dues wegulahly enough, but they will pass |} 


by the aw club house continually without 
dweaming of enterwing the building. 


Their ambition appe-ahs sufficiently gwati- | 


fied by their having been elected membahs. 
I have often twied to account faw this cur- 


wious behavi-ah, but I don’t think I have suc- | 


ceeded—it is almost as puzzling as one of those 
horwible conundwums that fellaws wack their 
bwains to guess sometimes. 

Of course, 
thrwee clubs there is no objection to his fwe- 
quenting a favorwite one and not going verwy 
often to the othahs, but aw ’pon my life I don’t 
see the sense of being a membah of a club 
unless one uses it in a wational mannah. 

A man ought to go there to extend his ac- 
quaintance and to discuss the topics of the 
day. It is not necessarwy to wemain in the 
club fwom morning till night, and to dwink 
bwandy-and-watah all the time; but everwy- 
body ought to go as often as it is convenient. 

Jack says a club wequires espwit de corps, and 
none of the Amerwican clubs can have it until 
the individuals who belong to them undahstand 
the wight weason faw the existence of such ar- 
wangements, 

; At pwesent they have no ide-ah of it. They 
belong to a club because they think it the cor- 
wect thing to do; but they weally don’t we- 
quire it at all, It is to them an unnecessarwy 
expense, It would not be so if they only took 
the twouble to study the thing in the wequisite 
spirwit. 

They ought to tweat their club as if they |} 
were in their own house, or at the wesidence of 
some verwy. intimate fwiends, and not eat in 
westaurwants or dwink in barwooms—which is 
always vulgah — when they can get bettah 


if a man is a membah of two or } 


served at the club, which is pwactically everwy 


membah’s own habitation, with his own serv- 
ants to wait on him. 

But the perverse charwactah of Amerwicans 
will pwevent their evah compwehending this. 
They are too fond of twade, and cannot enjoy 
leisure, 

I would just like to show some of them- how 
very differwently things of this kind are car- 
wied on in England. 

One of my clubs—the Carlton, faw instance, 
would make a capital specimen aw bwick; but 
it would be awfully “i I know—would n’t 
impwove mattahs he-ah the least bit aw. 








wT 


R. OTHELLO CONKLING. 





His VALEDICTORY TO THE REPUBLICAN PRESS OF NEW 
York STATE. 


PE 
Wii 
yy, 

YT 





G OFT you; a word or two before you go. 
ey I have done this State some service, and you know it. 

But no more of that, I pray you, in your papers. 

When you shall my political fate relate, 

Speak of me as I am; nothing extenuate; 

Nor aught set down in malice. Then must you speak 

Of one that bossed not wisely, but too well; 

Of one not easily led, but, ill-advised, 

Deceived in the extreme; of one whose act, 


: Like the Star Route, gave a Machine away 
‘Stronger than Blaine’s whole tribe; of one whose high- 


toned sway, 
Albeit unused to disobedience, 
Lost influence quickly, when the power was gone, 


‘The Stalwarts to reward with salaried berths. 





And say, besides, that in Washington once, 
Where a weak and a jealous President 
Ignored me and appointed Robertson, 

I took by the throat the Credit Mobilier dog, 


And smote ate — ten. 
* 


* 
‘Verdict of the Coroner's jury—* Suicide.” 
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LITTLE TOMMY’S TALKS. 


HE Goes A-BOATING. 

I’ve been a wew- 
boating. 

You know howI1 went 
a wow-boating. 

Last Sunday my papa 
dave me twenty - five 
cents, 

Wat fer? 

Zat’s tellins; 





street an’ met Jimmy 
Andwews, ‘an’ I said to him zat if he’d come 
down the dock wiv me zat I’d hire a wow-boat. 

An’ zen we went an’ took a boat out. An’ 
Billy Mullaly was down zere an’ he said, “let’s 
in,” an’ we let him in. 

An’ zen we wowed alleawound, an’ I was 
pullin’, an’ I pulled so hard zat I fell in the 
bottom of the wow-boat. 

An’ Jimmy Andwews said zat I caught a 
cwab. 

But I don’t fink I did.’ 

An’ zen we'd’ wowed an’ Billy Mullaly was 
showin’ us how Hanlan wows an’ he bwoke the 
wow-lock. 

An’ we came back an’ dave the wow-boat to 
the man; he didn’t see it. 

An’ zen we walked up the stweet; zere was 
a big cwowd, an’ zere was two men dwessed in 
black wiv white ties talkin’ like they do in Sun- 
day-school, 

Zen one of the men got up an’ said: ‘* All 
join in singin’ the 97th Psalm,” an’ Billy Mul- 
laly joined in an’ sang: *! 

‘¢Fwom the angels I’ve a call, 
Fwom the bartender I’ve a ball; 


Who wouldn’t be a wich man 
When beer is seven cents a can.” 


An’ zen one of the men in the white ties 
caught Billy Mullaly an’ pulled his ear. 

Zen Billy Mullaly said awful swear words an’ 
twied to kick the man. 

An’ zen the ozzer man said to the man who 
was holdin’ Billy Mullaly: ‘“ Brover White, use 
a chwistian forbearwance.” 

Zen he let Billy Mullaly go, an’ Billy Mullaly 
stuck his finger up to his nose, 

Zen we walked up the stweet, an’ Billy Mul- 
laly said somefing to a feller, an’ the feller hit 
Billy Mullaly, an’ zen zey had a fight. 

An’ Billy Mullaly got whipped. 

An’ wen I went home my papa asked me why 
I didn’t go to Sunday-school. 

Zen I looked at my papa.-an’ said, 
Ingersoll.” 

An’ zen he said some swear words, an’ some- 
fing like, ‘‘ Where did zat boy find zat out ?” 

An’ he said he s’posed it was too warm. An’ 
I said “‘ yes,” 

It would be a told day wen Tommy dets left. 


‘* Bob 








Dr. Lorne, the Governor-General of Can- 
ada, is to have a seat in the "Ouse of Lords 
when he gets.’ome. But he declines to enter 
the establishment until the bishops sling off the 
lawn coverings to their arms and appear in 
garments with low necks and short sleeves, ac- 
cording to court regulations. 





THE GRAND LopceE of. Freemasons of New 
York had a Centennial Circus last week. It 
was a big thing, but it strikes us that it would 
have been much more mastodonic if the mag- 
nificent and much alphabeted creatures who 
are its officers had allowed Messrs. Jubelo, Ju- 
bela, Jubelum and Hiram Abiff to take a rest, 
and have given us a reason or two for the ex- 
istence of Freemasonry, outside of the oppor- 
tunity it affords to indulge in cocktails and 
.jate suppers, 


An’ I went down the’ 
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JAMES GORDON BENNETT’S LOVES. 


See 


SSS 


It was reported that he was about to lead to the altar 
one of the flowers of English Nobility, 





Again, that he would shortly espouse a daughter of 
Russian Royalty. 








Then} that he had met his fate on the banks of the 
Sunny Rhine. 
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We hardly credited the report that the Child of a Pow- | And still the Veil of Mystery hangs over Bennett’s 
I 





erful South African King had enslaved him. 
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Anon, that he would soon ally himself to an Italian 
Princess. 
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OILYMARGARINE. SCORES ONE. 


OVERNOR CORNELL will not add 
anything to his reputation or his popu- 
larity by his veto of the Oilymargarine 

bill. The bill itself would have done little 
towards preventing the fraudulent sale of the 
compound called Oilymargarine, which always 
reaches the consumer under the name of but- 
ter—but still it was astep in the right direc- 
tion, to protect the public. 

What we can make out of Mr. Cornell’s rig- 
marole goes to show that he considers Oily- 
margarine a toothsome and wholesome article 
of food, and that it ought to be placed on pre- 
cisely the same footing as butter. But nobody 
‘asked Mr. Cornell for his opinion. The butter 
men wish to protect their industry against a 
compound resembling theirs, which pretends 
to be what it is not. 

The bill, it is true, would not have helped 


them much; but Mr. Cornell seems to have | 


such sympathy with Oilymargarine and its 
manufacturers that he will not even allow a 
little mild--very mild—legislation on the sub- 
ject to effect them. . 

There must be something wonderfully profit- 
able in the manufacturing of Oilymargarine for 
its concocters to have induced so many worthy 
people to believe in its purity and excellence. 
The sums that they must have spent in adver- 
tising and talking it up, we should not like to 
hazard an estimate of; but we don’t think they 
can have been much out of pocket by it. 

We have only the usual argument against 
Oilymargarine, an argument that we shall use 
whenever we see a chance of doing so to ad- 
vantage, and this is, that so long as the con- 


| sumer cannot distinguish at sight butter from 
Oilymargarine—and no consumer can—the 
sale of Oilymargarine ought not to be per- 
mitted, for it opens the door to fraud every 
time a.pound of it is purchased. 

Dye Oilymargarine pink, 








‘¢ ARE you going ?”’ is the question that every- 
body asks of every body else he meets on board 
an outgoing European steamer when seeing 
friends off. The answers are invariably: ‘I 
wish I were,” ‘‘I wish I was,” and “ Vish 1] 
vos.” Cannot Mr. Keely and Mr. Edison, who 
have done so many wonderful things, give a 
scientific explanation of this phenomenon ? 








THE SITUATION AT ALBANY, 





From a Sketch by Our Special Artist. 
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BY THE WATERS OF CONEY 
WE Sat Down AND WEPT. 
to E sat down and wept by the waters 
Of Coney, and thought of the day 
When, at twilight, we took up our quarters 
On piazza, bench, and pathway, 
Ourselves, our wives, and our daughters, 
And through the whole evening did stay. 


Ah, sadly we sat by the ocean, 
And gazed at the hotels quite nigh, 
As we thought of the wondrous devotion 
With which to their stoops we did hie, 
Ere the landlords had all got the notion 
That we, Hebrews, need not apply. 


Nevermore on the stoops will be gathered 
Jewish folk arrayed in good clothes, 

Fair maidens with hats gayly feathered, 
Brave mortals well gifted with nose, 

So immense you wonder they’ve weathered, 
For long years, their gigantic blows. 


By the billow our glories are ended, 
We are driven away from the sea; 
Every hotel now has suspended 
Our right on its stoop to make free; 
Ne’er more shall our soft tones be blended 
With the voice of the spoiler dailee. 
Artrucr Lor, 








A CHICAGO ScIENTIST has discovered an im- 
mense ancient calendar stone among the ruins 
of ‘Tezcoco, Mexico. If the M. Museum of A, 
undertakes the work of restoration, it will pro- 
bably turn out to be a pocket diary of Methu- 
salah or Noah, 
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WHY NERO FIDDLED. 


NCE upon a time—about two years ago 
—Pucx printed an article defending the 
late Mr. Nero, of Rome, from certain 

campaign slanders. The defense was admir- 
able in its way, but it was not founded upon 
enough facts, It lacked the important element 
of truth to a considerable extent, and was cal- 
culated to mislead the adolescent student of 
history. It didn’t explain why Nero fiddled 
when Rome was burning. It asserted that he 
never owned a fiddle—that he jerked wild 
strains from a concertina. The idea is simply 
ridiculous. The Romans could stand a great 
deal of exasperation, but they drew the line at 
the concertina, That Nero was a “ fearfully 
understood and much maligned man” must be 
admitted by all fair-minded persons; but that 
he never owned a fiddle is a typographical 
error. 

The late Mr. Nero did fiddle while Rome was 
burning—while the city was being devoured by 
the hungry jaws of the fire-fiend—as the re- 
porter of the Roman Forum so graphically ex- 
pressed it. He sawed away on his old Cremona 
for all he was worth; but not, as has been 
alleged, in a spirit of exultation. All the latent 
cussedness of his nature did not manifest itself 
in a wild ecstasy of fiendish delight, when he 
saw Rome writhing in the destructive embrace 
of flame and smoke. If he could have obtained 
a suspension of public opinion, he would have 
succeeded in setting himself right before the 
people—would have explained his apparent 
unseemly conduct to the satisfaction of all. 
But the multitude howled him down, and the 
press went for him nearly as savagely as if he 
had written an American comic opera! 

Nero was even accused of applying the torch 
to his own residence, in order that he might 
draw the insurance money, and build himself a 
palace with bay windows and a Mansard roof 
—a style of architecture just introduced in 
Rome. But this charge was a weak invention 
of the enemy, promulgated for political effect. 
Nero could have proved an addr in fifteen min- 
utes, When the fire broke out he and his fiddle 
were in Antium. Mrs. Nero had commenced 
spring house-cleaning the day before, and her 
husband, who loved warm dinners, and disliked 
shaking carpets, intended to be absent from 
home several days; but when he learned that 
a fire was raging in Rome, he hastened back. 
When Nero saw his home in flames, he looked 
sort o’ dazed—not at all like a guilty man— 
put his hand to his brow and reflected. Pre- 
sently he brightened up, as if a happy thought 
had smote him, and involuntarily ejaculated: 
“‘Aha! This unexpected opportunity must not 
be neglected!” And, repairing to the outskirts 
of the town with his fiddle, he took a seat on a 
five-barred fence. While the firemen played 
on the fire, Nero played on his fiddle. And it 
was difficult to determine which made the most 
hideous noise—Nero or the firemen. 

The fiery demon, with its thousands of forked 
tongues of flames, gorged itself alike on the 
palace of the Emperor and the hovel of the 
lazzaroni. ‘The crashing of falling walls, min- 
gled with the shouts and imprecations of the 
excited and horror-stricken crowds, furnished a 
tolerably fair idea of the place that Col. Inger- 
soll says doesn’t exist. 

Rome howled. 

And Nero fiddled. 

A general alarm was sounded, and all the 
firemen in the city promptly responded. Phe- 
nix Company No, 1 came tearing to the scene 
of the conflagration at a breakneck pace, the 
man with the horn shrilly shouting: ‘ Lift her, 
boys—lift her!” And just behind her came 
the Rome Fire Company No. 1, the foreman 
yelling: ‘‘ Roll her, boys—roll her!” And 
down another street came the Fame Company 





No, 1, the director screaming: ‘ Jump her, 
boys—jump her!” All the companies forming 
the Rome volunteer fire department were 
‘*No, 1”—just the same as they are in our 
time. In from fifteen minutes to an hour the 
department was in active service—some throw- 
ing water on the flames and others swearing at 
burst hose. 

And Nero fiddled. 

Houses were sacked and fiendish crimes 
committed. Affrighted citizens with blanched 
cheeks and an armful of household goods, 
rushed to places of safety. Several fire com- 
panies, as usual, varied the monotony of their 
work by squirting water over each other, and 
the air was filled with smoke, flying cinders, 
and profanity. 

And Nero fiddled. 

The flames spread. Rome’s goose was being 
cooked, and there was no goose’s cackle to save 
her. The splendors of the city—her costly 
palaces and revered arches were being rapidly 
laid in ashes, and the politicians, for the 
moment, cared not whether the next president 
would be a Republican, Democrat, or a Green- 
backer. The sublime grandeur and horror of 
the spectacle transfixed strong men and caused 
weak women to lug off pieces of furniture 
weighing one hundred and twenty pounds 
each. 

And Nero fiddled. 

And he was not insane, either—although ap- 
pearances were certainly against him. The 
truth is, Nero was learning to play an air from 
‘* Pinafore,” then all the rage in Rome, and he 
took this precaution to escape the wrath of his 
neighbors, His entire being was absorbed in 
the effort. He had vowed a vow that morning 
that he would master the tune before the dawn- 
ing of another day, or perish in the attempt. 

He exhibited a great deal of foresight, too, 
in retiring to the outskirts of the city to wrestle 
with ‘‘ Pinafore.” ‘There were no neighbors on 
either side to make it unpleasant for him—to 
fling odious remarks, chunks of wood and other 
missiles at the impetuous fiddler—an indignity 
he had been numerously subjected to in the 
past. 

And that is why Nero fiddled. W. 








JANUARY AND MAY. 





— JANuaRY. 
gq AINTY maiden, smiling there 


By my soul I’d worship thee, 
Sing sweet nothings to thy hair, 
Praise those eyes in ecstasy. 


9 


sey 


Cull fresh blossoms from the trees, 
Weave thee, dear, a crown of flowers, 

Sing my love song to the breeze, 
Through the idle summer hours. 


Turn a shepherd for thy sake, 
Life should be an endless bliss, 
Come, sweet maiden, I must take 
From those lips at least one kiss. 
May. 
Sir, I’m not so quickly won, 
For kisses you must woo me, 
O’er these grassy hills I’ll run, 
Now, shepherd, you pursue me. 


Ah, I see you're quite too slow, 
I'll ne’er have such a master; 
To win a maiden bolder grow, 
And when she runs, run faster. 
C. V. TEIXEIRA. 
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RURAL RETREATS. 


HEN the icy winter has passed more 
effectually than a poker knight; when 
the winds of March have died mutely 

out; when the shower of April has ceased to 
patter on the lips of the wild rose; when the 
song of the bluebird has begun; when the 
organ-grinder begins to move in all directions 
at once; when the feminine hat takes on a great 
deal of sanguinary effulgence, and the average 
young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts of 
vacation, base-ball matches and picnics, then is 
it that the philosopher begins to think up a 
platform for the summer campaign. 

Society journals at this time of the year are 
responsible for attaching a deal of fictitious 
poetry to many establishments throughout the 
land. And the names given to these places are 
cheering like the far away gavotte of the killiloo, 
and they exert a sweet soothing influence on the 
soul, like the soft interludes of a confiding 
woman when the moon is high in the opalescent 
heavens, and the breeze is full of night-bloom- 
ing cereus, and the tender cooings of the tom 
cat to his sultana. One is called the Dove's 
Nest, another the Fragrant Isle, another the 
Poet’s Retreat, etc. One boasts a Washing- 
ton’s Headquarters, another prides itself on its 
fishing, boating, drives, etc., while a third 
wagers its pile on the fact that it has a spring 
that will heal anything—from acute hives to a 
pair of patent-leather boots. 

And then they all claim to be situated in such 
entrancing localities, in such delightful out-of- 
the-way, forget-me-not places that the reader 
doesn’t suspect them of being kept and puffed 
by a band of mutual prevaricators who are 
justly abhorred by all respectable people and 
the writer of this article. 

Shady Rest is said to be situated at the foot 
of a mountain amid labyrinths of wild honey- 
suckle and wild flowers. It is reached by devious 
paths that lead through fragrant sequestered 
nooks, and over rustic bridges that span singing 
rills, full of trout so gentle that they’ll swim 
right into a frying pan. And the birds are so 
tame that they will light on your head, and 
people are obliged to carry clubs to keep them 
off. And there are the Venetian swans, im- 
ported at a terrific expense, and so disguised 
and doctored that people won’t suspect them 
of being ordinary New Hampshire specimens, 
And then there are the gentle soul-eyed fawns 
that walk to you so softly, and watch you so 
shyly, and finally rub affectionately against you, 
and leave more hair on your coat in two seconds 
than you can brush off in half-an-hour. 

And then there are the well known lazy herds 
—so lazy that they depend on birds to eat the 
flies off them. And then they talk wildly about 
the freshness of their butter, and the purity of 
their milk, and the airy swings from which 


children may fall head first without hurting. 


themselves; and after they have spoken of these 
matters, and stated that their meals are frequent 
and canonized, and that a first-class band plays 
in the gilded pagoda every evening, it winds 
up with credentials from a lot of poor but 
respectable clergymen. 

Whatever you do, extremely gentle reader, 
don’t go to a place where a prohibition law is 
in force. Stick to the land of the cocktail, and 
be safe, listen to the song of a man of sterling 
vices and you will not be left very effectually. 
Take the advice of one who is pure as the wood- 
land rose, and too high-minded to prevaricate 
in minor matters. I have been through the 
mill. I was down East once, and every time [ 
wanted to cocktail myself I was obliged to go 
down into a dark cellar and be mashed by a 
beam or a pendulous ham, I was also mashed 
by a girl—a gentle, dove-faced creature with 
hair of dead gold, and eyes like the wild violet; 
and one time when I was leaning on the gate 
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talking future to her, I became so absorbed 
that I forgot everything else, and a patriarchal 
goat came up behind me and ate off my coat- 
tails. 

I was not staying at a hotel then, I was put- 
ting in my time with some relations, and 1’ll 
never do so again—they worked me too hard — 
I went up for recreation, and to rest my ponder- 
ous faculties, and I didn’t get much of either. 
And I was so thin and narrow and light that 


they thought it would be a good chance to ex- | 


amine the well, and they used to lower me three 
times a day and didn’t stop until I took a real 
cold and protested and had my brother tele- 
graph to me to come right home on important 
business. And thenI packed my valuables and 
left with a very miscellaneous rapidity. The 
country, as served up in the society journals, is 
all out of drawing, the distance has too much 
idyllic loveliness about it, and the skies are 
altogether too cobalt for the mind of the man 





who soars into the ethereal realms of business | 


and sells pork on commission. When I started in 
on this article I made up my mind not to touch 
on the vices of Coney Island chowder or the 
mosquito with his woful minstrelsy that makes 
weird the jeweled night, and causes the young 
lady to turn down the lamp when her lover 
calls, in order to keep the frizzling harlequins 
out, ‘There are some things which are stock in 
humor, and chowder and the mosquito are two 
of them. I have compiled a pocket dictionary 


of stock jokes which will be out some time in | 


the Fall, at a price which will place it within 
the reach ofall, But to return to the country. 
When the first warm zephyr disperses the petals 
of the woodbine on the mead, and the robin 
comes down and instructs her young ones in 
the art of flying while her husband acts as an 


advance guard to see where the cat is, and | 


May like a ransomed peri comes along with airy 
tread and head erect, even as the figure on the 
label of every bottle of female beautifier; then 
it is that the artist hies him away to the rural 
retreats, where the mountain towers majestically 
in the air, and the torrent rushes down its sides, 
like women down Sixth Avenue to a twenty- 
seven-cent sale, only not quite so rapidly. 

Now the artist often camps out: he takes a 
tent along and pitches it in some picturesque 
cajion, and the cavatina of the miniature river 
lulls him to rosy dreams, And he lives on poetry 
and ham, and the hotel keeper wist not exactly 
why it is thusly, and he getteth up and howleth 
and saith it is even so, go to, and all that sort 








of thing, and marvels muchly why it should be 
so unseemly, And the painter goes out and 
embalms wild nature on canvas, and revels in 
its stern and gentle beauties, and as he forms 
tree and mountains he wonders what it will fetch 
in the next Academy exhibition. I went out 
once and tried to sketch when I was fresh and 
innocent. ‘That was along time ago. ! made 
but one sketch, and, when finished, took it to 
an artist whose specialty seems to be nocturnes 
in blue; symphonies in red, and polonaises in 
green. J believe he is now at work upon a 
song-and-dance in yellow. 

Well, I asked him if he didn’t think my treat- 
ment of the subject was entirely new. He simply 
said yes, and then I determined to struggle for 
a different specialty. 

I never could exactly understand why sick 
people go to rural hotels with a viewto bracing 
up. ‘There is generally a better chance of get- 
ting a new style of phenomenal ague than any- 
thing else, and then they don’t know how to 
mix drinks properly, and the gong is always set 
off at your door when you are anxious to have 
asleep, and if you happen to be polite to a 
young lady, her mother begins to inquire about 
your prospective shekels, under the impression 
that you are prostrated by a spasm of eternal 
goneness. I shall endeavor to get through life 
independent of the country resort. If I am 
sick, I'll stay in the city, where there are plenty 
of doctors and table d’héte bazaars. 

I don’t wan’t any Sagamore cottage, five- 
minutes-from-station, fresh-milk-and-butter, no- 
mosquitoes, fine-location, lovely-drives, fifty- 
trains-per-day, imported - chef, lovers’ - walk, 
birthplace-of-Percival, airy-rooms, surf-bathing 
racket in mine. Give me the city every time. 
I felt the rural pulse once and it beat too slow 
for me. Besides, the landlord beat me out of 
two shirts. Give me something rapid —some- 
thing that gets over an up-grade like chain- 
lightning, and shrieks around sharp corners, 
and has a national reputation for covering space 
on demand. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 
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Mk. LANGGAMB Is AN ARTIST WHO MAKES A SPECIALTY OF SUPPLYING STORKS FOR 
DADOES, PORTIERES, PANELS AND OTHER DECORATIVE ART PURPOSES—— 





THE STORKS’ REVENGE. 





HOW THE MONEY GOES. 


O charm Young America’s daughters, 





You must mingle some stamps with your loves, 
Her gloves may be five and three quarters, 
But they cost like a Brobdignag’s gloves. 
And whether the ice-bug’s been trying 
The vitreous crop of the year, 
Or whether ’tis cows have gone skying— 
Ice-cream is infernally dear. 
So the dollars melt to dimes, 
And the dimes fade into cents, 
And our most melodious rhymes 
Wholly fail to pay our rents. 


Then, of course, she must see ** Sam of Posen ”— 
She never would miss such a play— 
And whenever her ladyship goes in, 
There’s another three dollars to pay. 
Perhaps it may rain—there’s a carriage 
And supper and Heidsieck and such— 
Oh, how can we venture on marriage, 
If mere courtship costs us so much ? 
So the dollars melt to dimes, 
And the dimes fade into cents, 
And our most melodious rhymes 
Wholly fail to pay our rents. 


And then there’s the beach at Manhattan, 
Three prices for all that you get; 
The lady may like it, and fatten, 
But you get more deeply in debt. 
Your last ** X ” you patiently pocket, 
In hopes—egotistical thing !— 
She may let you off * that sweet locket,” 
And tell you to purchase a ring. 
So the dollars melt to dimes, 
And the dimes fade into cents, 
And our most melodious rhymes 
Wholly fail to pay our rents. 
Delusion! The summer is over, 
The green leaves are withering fast, 
You tearfully walk from the clover 
And feel unmistakably ‘ grassed.” 
Another year wasted, and board bills 
Unpaid must be fought with alone, 
And the harvest of carefully stored bills 
Has vanished, and she too has gone. 
So the dollars melt to dimes, 
And the dimes fade into cents, 
And our most melodious rhymes 
Wholly fail to pay our rents. 
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AND WHEN THE MUCH ABUSED Birps CAUGHT HIM ASLEEP THE OTHER ney THEY 
MADE HIM CHANGE PLACES WITH THEM, AND ASKED Him How HE Likep It. 
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SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No. III.—PINK. 
O tender tint that ever, ever links 
My dreams with letters redolent of love; 
Rich in the airy ripple of a dove, 
Or in the shell from which the syren drinks. 
What sweeter is than clover’s turban-pinks, 
When bloom-hid birds are caroling above ? 
What sweeter than my lady’s slender glove, 
Or the warm fan that to her bosom sinks ? 
Sweet in the features of an opening rose, 
Sweet in the ribbon of a mute guitar, 
Sweet on the dimples of a twilight sea; 


Sweet in a curtain’s sumptuous repose, 
When soft shy whispers, trembling like a star, 
Reveal the Pink of all dear pinks to me, 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








AMUSEMENTS. 


‘The Mascotte ” is at the Blyou OPERA House and 
not altogether unconnected with the Wilbur Opera Com- 
pany, which is doing its best to sing it into popularity— 
and not without success, 

Neuendorff’s Grand Orchestra has succeeded Gilmore’s 
band at Koster & BIAL’s CONCERT HALL, Gilmore 
having gone to Manhattan Beach to give musical trim- 
mings to clam-eating and bathing. 

Mr. M. B. Curtis has in Mr. G. H. Jessop’s **Sam’l of 
Posen” a piece that he can play for an indefinite period 
—and a few months longer. When Americans get tired 
of it it will probably prove a great attraction in Jeru- 
salem. 

The METROPOLITAN CONCERT HALL, with its sliding 
roof and its sky promenade, and Mr. Rudolf Bial’s 
admirable orchestra, will be a boon of the first order 
when settled weather graces us with its presence to enable 
everybody to take solid comfort out of these things. 

Mr. Steele Mackaye’s new theatre is not built yet, but 
it will open in the Fall of next year. It is to havea 
revolving stage, so that sixteen scenes can be set at the 
same time—and a quart of ice-cream and a bottle of 
champagne are to be given nightly to each occupant of an 
orchestra chair. 

There is a yawning chasm at the corner of Broadway 
and Thistieth Street for the reception of WALLACK’s 
THEATRE. But why should it move up-town when ‘The 
World” is still being played to crowded houses—‘*‘ The 
World” with, as we have said before, its wonderful raft 
scene, the explosion of the steamer, the escape from the 
asylum, and the lovely panoramic effects. 

*¢ The Professor,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, 
has apparently enough fun in it to amuse summer 
audiences—that is to say, it has audiences without the 
summer, for June, up to the time of our writing, has 
counted itself out of the season and has gone over to 
winter. The management has managed to pick out all 
the pretty and favorable passages in the notices of the first 
night of the play, and they make a very good showing. 

We want to say something about * Elfins and Mer- 
maids,” the queer and eminently previous comic opera 
that was recently produced before a merry first-night 
audience at the STANDARD THEATRE, but we scarcely 
know how to begin—the subject is such a funny one. 
But as Mr. Charles Brown, the author of the words and 
music, tells the public that people are rushing to see it 
merrily, that children are crying for it ‘infinitely ” (séc), 
that the wildest demonstration prevails, that the applause 
is hysterical, that the screams are boisterous and hideously 
comical and that the cast is a strong one, people had better 
take his word for it and not ours. 

Ho! for Manhattan Beach—for Gilmore’s band is now 
there, and the bathing houses are in order, and the 
waiters are getting their hands in for their perquisites, and 
trains are running regularly, and the sun has made vague 
promises of shining, and the electric light (not Edison’s) 
is shedding its brilliant light over the garbage on the 
beach and the sail of the sea-going advertising cutter 
that reminds visitors of the marvelously cleansing and 








healthful properties of Smuggs’s Oilymargarine soap—the 
ravages of winter’s storm have been cleared away; in 
short, Manhattan Beach is ready to receive its millions, 
and to get columns about itself, and its consumption of 
clams, in the newspapers every day in the week. 








PETER COOPER. 


The venerable gentleman whose PUCKOGRAPH we pre- 
sent to our readers has lived such a long, varied and use- 
ful life, that it is impossible to do justice to his career ina 
few words; besides, of what use it it to enlarge on that 
which everybody knows ? : 

Peter Cooper’s noble charities and beneficences will do 
all the biographing that he willneed. But the air cushion 
must not be forgotten, without which he is seldom seen. 

Then there is his gluc, which gave him the means of 
being charitable, and his greenbackism, which caused many 
people who ought to have known better to ridicule him, 
and make him believe he was going to be elected Pre- 
sident of the United States. 

But never mind all these things; there are few better 
men living than our good old Peter Cooper—bless him. 











DROUTH. 


H, hum! ’tis only fate; I thought ’would rain; 
Four suffering hours I’ve carried this umbrella, 
Thinking that it might play a damp refrain 
To-night, above my golden little Stella. 





It will mot rain. My parachute romance 
Is but an embryo—still a pretty etching; 
My neck is fractured with a skyward glance, 
My arm is broken this umbrella fetching. 


And she is all caprice, and fain must see 
The curtain pantomime at times occurring; 
No timorous struggle from a vaporous sea, 
No arm-touch all my tenderest feeling stirring. 
Oh, cursed luck! I'll hoist this wretched silk— 
I'll raise this weightsome, crazy old umbrella, 
To change her mood from bitter wine to mi:k, 
And keep the gaslight off my golden Stella! 
EDWARD WICK. 
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SPORTING DEPARTMENT, 
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Abounds in Spirited Illustrations by Messrs. 


JOSEPH KEPPLER, 
JAMES A. WALES, 
F. OPPER, and others 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Also Contains 
Original Contributions from the Pens of 
Hon. F. FITZNOoDLeE, 





ARTHUR PENN, BILL NYE, ARTHUR LOT, JOHN ALBRO, , 


V. Huco Dusensury, P. P., R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 
CAPTAIN MANDEVILLE BLocun, G. H. JEssop, 
A, H. OAKEs, ** SLowcus,” 
EpwarRD WICK, MALCOLM DouG.Las, ‘ TRICOTRIN,” 
T. H. Robertson, C. C. STARKWEATHER, 
A. E. Watrous, E. N, LAMontT, 
A. MuRPHY, and others. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 





LITERARY NOTES. 


*¢Goodwin’s Improved Book-Keeping and Business 
Manual” is both a practical and sensible work. It differs 
from other books of the kind in explaining everything in 
so clear a manner that a small boy can understand the 
style in which to enter business transactions in a very short 
time. Publications of this character that are issued from 
so-called business colleges are, as a rule, worse than use- 
less. They give pages and pages of wordy instructions, 
which only have the effect of befogging the youth who 
may attempt to extract any information from them that 
he thinks might prove of benefit to him in his commercial 
career. And then, strange to say, these rules cannot be 
properly understood unless the unfortunate student pur- 
chases the business colleges’ blank-books to make the 
necessary puerile and unpractical entries. We have be- 
fore expressed our opinion of the sort of training a boy 
gets at a business college, and one of the worst features 
of the system in these institutions is the nonsense he is 
obliged to write on paper, laboring under the delusion 
that he is keeping accounts, 

Our venerable friend and esteemed contemporary, the 
Evening Post, has taken unto itself a new triumvirate of 
directors, consisting of Carl Schurz, ex-Secretary of the 
Interior, Mr. Godkin, of the ation, and Mr. Horace 
White. Mr. Schurz is to do, and is doing the editing. 
He will find the work, we think, a little more difficult 
than attending to the wants of the red man, in the way 
of fire-water, shot-guns and blankets. But then he will 
not have deputations of office-seekers starting his burglar- 
alarm when he is in the rose-embroidered valleys of dream- 
land; and if he makes a bold and brilliant paper out of 
one that has always been scholarly and healthily conserv- 
ative, as he is well able to do, he will be a happy man, 
and Puck will delight to do him honor. 

We have mot received from Messrs, Porter & Coates 
their ‘*Comparative Edition of the New Testament,” al- 
though they write to say that they have sent itto us. We 
are sorry to catch the publishers of a Comparative Edition 
of the: New Testament in a positive fib. 








Auswers fox the Anvious, 


HASELTINE.—The exuberance of your joy elates her 
blithesomely. 

R. F. B., Malaga.—Thanks. We know you, and we 
know the class you write about. We have a rod—indeed, 
a club—in pickle for the latter. Send along further par- 
ticulars, and await developments. 





BOOJUMMETTE.—We have no vitriol to waste on pun- 
sters of the ‘‘ cat ”-egorical ‘* cat”-astrophe order. Vitriol 
is too good for them. In fact, they don’t need much 
killing. All that they require, as a rule, is quicklime. 

RAMBLER.—Ramble, dear boy. Ramble right back 
to Samuel Johnson’s days, and stay there. You and the 
late Samuel are just about a match in the matter of humor; 
and for lightness and airiness of style Sam had the call 
on you. 

J. F. B., Suspension Bridge.—We like your noble rage 
in behalf of the tourist; but if you want to work this pa- 
per for a satire on the Niagara Falls hackmen, you have 
got to raise some better material than a plain old unadult- 
erated pun on “ seas on” and ‘ seize on.” 


J. C. K., Reading, Pa.—lIt is very kind of you to tell 
us that you will not charge for your paragraph: ‘If sum- 
mer cordial, what are the others?” Because we might 
have published it and found ourselves indebted to you in 
some neat little sum like five or six hundred dollars, or 
something of that sort. 

POLITE STRANGER.—You gently inquire: ‘* Who is the 
blank fool’? who has written something which displeases 
you, and then beg us not to call you hard names, We 
find no difficulty in complying with your request. We 
might call you an idiot or a cad or a ruffian, but none of 
the three names would fully characterise you, and, besides, 
we should be doing injustice to many idiots, cads and ruf- 
fians who are quite incapable of the dignified perform- 
ance by which you have just distingiushed yourself. 
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ANDROSCOGGIN JIM 
AND HIS LOVE. 


Written expressly for Puck, dy ERNEST HARVIER. 








CHAPTER III. 
THE BELL RINGS. 


EADER, the bell is ringing for you. The 
respite from last week for breath and re- 
freshments being now over, this thrilling 

narrative is hereby resumed. Listen. At the 
close of Chapter second Androscoggin Jim and 
Araminta were left on the banks of a translu- 
cent stream being gone for by a whole tribe of 
nineteen Indians. I say ‘left’ advisedly. 

They were left. Nineteen to two is rough 
odds, Araminta wilted. She said: 

“Jim, if you ever loved me, if you ever 
dreamed of the privilege: of calling me your 
wife, if you ever appreciated the fealty and de- 
votion with which I have clung to you with all 
the tenacity of a Maine woman who has no 
other chance, don’t leave me here to perish 
miserably now. Speak. In the name of every- 
thing good and worthy, speak.” 

Andros. Jim’s answer was characteristic: 

“‘ Araminta,” said he, ‘‘ what’s the use of 
speaking? These here men are Injuns and they 
don’t understand. I won’t speak. J will shoot!” 

History, get out yourtablets, Fame your chisel, 
Truth produce your pen! Let Androscoggin 
Jim’s answer be recorded! He would not speak 
for Araminta, but he would shoot for her. 

Such is the weakness of ideal passions, 

Now Love, dear reader, is a great agent. It 
makes at times of a youth a hero, and it throws 
a halo round the maiden. But there is, so to 
speak, an ‘‘ante,”’ even in love. There are 
some things love can’t do. For instance, it 
cannot endow one Caucasian with the capacity 
of getting away with nineteen Aboriginals. De- 
plore this as we may, such is the fact. Andros- 
coggin Jim loved Araminta as brave men have 
in times past loved fair women; but he couldn’t 
fight for her successfully against such odds, 

Generally speaking, lovers are slow in arriv- 
ing at aconclusion. A man who is struck in 
the head knows it immediately, if not sooner, 
But a man who is struck in the heart may be 
five or six years finding out what is the matter 
with him. This period is called the time of 
probation. It lasts often a good while. It 
does not tend, as a rule, to enhance the pleasure 
or tranquility of disinterested third parties, 
Few people like to wake up from a dream. So 
lovers are, from the very nature of their afflic- 
tion, slow, or Philadelphia, in arriving at any 
distinct or sensible conclusion. Thus Andros- 
coggin Jim, not unused to the hawk and the 
prairie wolf as his companions, and ordinarily 
a brisk worker for immediate returns, toyed 
with the impending emergency, and did not 
seem able to make up his mind. 

I am free to confess that this is not the sort 
of thing best calculated to impress a young 
woman with confidence in the prowess and 
daring of a warrior like A. J. Had he taken 
as long to make up his mind as the Indians did 
to reach him, the population of the world would 
have been decreased by one or two, and the 
Dakota Territorial Avgus would have had to 
publish a brief mortuary advertisement with 
this superscription: ‘‘ Kennebec, Sago and An- 
droscoggin papers please copy, gratis,” 

But Araminta had been “left”? so often be- 
fore that she realized, with the wonderful intu- 
ition of a woman, that something must be done 
at once. Therefore, like any and every woman 
in an emergency, she exclaimed, ‘‘ Heavens, I 
am fainting!” and proceeded to utterly disprove 
the assertion by uttering a shriek so robust that 
it made the very buffaloes tremble, and the 
prairie-dogs flee without even the ordinary 
formality of turning tail. 





AN UNNECESSARY WARNING. 















LovELY CENTRAL PARK—THE ‘ PEOPLE’S-PLAY-GROUND.” 
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The situation, as the reader will observe, is 
entirely too critical to render it expedient that 
I should digress to speak of a woman’s shriek. 
But it was certainly something remarkable, and 
calculated to freeze hotter blood even than that 
which, in the year 1881, courses through the 
veins of the average American Indian. 

Androscoggin Jim was dazed for a time, He 
looked first at Araminta and then at the red- 
skins. He felt as Caesar, Hannibal, Napoleon 
and Alexander are said to have felt on critical 
occasions; but with this difference, however, 
that the emotions of each of these were, in his 
case, rolled into one. -He pointed his rifle to- 
wards the foremost of the aboriginals and ex- 
claimed grandly: 

“One step further in the direction of the 
white man’s daughter and the red man dies! 
The father of the waters sequestered in his 
great camping-ground will call with clarion 
voice for the blood of the vile, perfidious mis- 
creant who, to serve his own besotted ends, 
lays savage hand on this drooping lily.” 

Araminta, at that precise moment, did not 
suggest the lily at all. She looked as fresh asa 
daisy and as strong as an oak. She commended 
in a glance Androscoggin Jim’s eloquence, and 
gracefully cast herself upon his neck. 

There was a delay of two minutes and a 
quarter. ‘Then the foremost Indian spoke: 

‘“‘ Talkee, talkee n. g. Androscoggin Jim n.g. 
Red man know white man. White man foolee 
red man. White man go to Revised Version, 
Will you give up the girl ?” 

“‘T will part with life first,’’ quoth Andros- 
coggin Jim. ‘ Advance not a step further!” 

There was no parley. The Indians rushed 
wildly at Jim and Araminta, Nineteen arrows 
whizzed through the air, ‘There was heard the 
muffled clicking of a gun and the despairing 
shriek of a lone woman, and amid the din and 
dust of this moment was heard the voice of 
Androscoggin Jim: 

‘“‘ Base slave and caitiff, I know now, odds 
life thou hast me for in this confusion I have 
forgot to load mine gun and the trigger only 
has snapped. ‘Take me, you hell-hounds!” 





CHAPTER IV. 
PICTURESQUE AMERICA. 





But they couldn’t find him. When the smoke 
had cleared away, the prairie was searched in | 
vain for Androscoggin Jim. He had gone | 
where the woodbine twineth, If not delivered | 
in ten days, tobe returned to Araminta. Reader, | 


I will not harrass you with conjectures as to 
where he went. He had lit out gracefully, 
leaving Araminta in the possession of the nine- 
teen ‘Tullahoomas. ‘Thus fickle is the love of 
man for a woman who has no grip on him. 

Araminta took in the situation at a glance. 
She remarked casually to the softest spoken of 
the red-skins that Androscoggin Jim seemed to 
have stepped out fora moment. ‘Then, taking 
the Indian’s arm and resting fondly upon it, 
she gently moved him in the direction of the 
wigwams, saying: 

“‘T am your prisoner, 
lead me ?” 

This was Napoleonic, and took the whole 
tribe, both literally and metaphorically speak- 
ing, into camp. ° 


Whither do you 


CHAPTER V. 
THE TWO ENDS OF THE HORN, 

If tne reader will fix one eye on that portion 
of the boundless prairie which skirted the river 
above alluded te, and the other on an unlicensed 
saloon some four miles distant, his visual or- 
gans, though taxed, will be rewarded. 

From the point of view of the right eye 
might be seen human figures in active motion 
and resembling the letter T. Araminta and 
one red-skin formed the crest of the figure, and 
after them, in single file, walked eighteen Abo- 


riginals, ‘They cast a sinister shadow over the 
prairie. The sky about was clear, the air was 
balmy. Nota leafrustled. It was charming. 


At the unlicensed saloon, this badge and em- 
blem of our degenerate civilization, were a 
dozen free and independent American citizens 
—Dakota freeholders, ‘They were drinking 
whiskey straight. Androscoggin Jim was one 
of them. He told pathetically the story of the 
abduction of Araminta, and asked who of 
these would follow him, As all were indebted 
to the bar-tender, there was a unanimous acqui- 
escence. And, after more drinks, Androscog- 
gin Jim having stirred up the feelings of the 
settlers, it was resolved to proceed at once to 
overtake the Indians and to rescue Araminta, 
They started, singing. The bar-keeper had 
sadly written in chalk upon the counter: “ The 
Indian lynchers are abroad to-night,” when a 
piercing shriek was heard to echo across the 
prairie. Androscoggin Jim and his friends put 
their ears to the ground and listened. 

[To be continued in our next. | 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00... 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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ALWAYS 
ASK FOR THE 


CENUINE 
GINGER 


Made in Philadelphia, 
and you will get the 
ONLY RELIABLE 


Ginger in the market. 

For relief in Cramps, 
Colic, Stomach-Ache, 
&c., Brown’s (Phil’a) 
Ginger is Invaluable. 


Remember the above 
ADVICE. 




















STRAITON & STORM’S 


opal Owl Sequrs 
The finest they have ever produced, 


Royal Owl. Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, ‘ 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CicAretTes Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





A PAIR OF LOVERS. 


’Neath vistas green and shady 
I watch them wandering now— 
As sweet a knight and lady 
As ever whispered vow; 
A youth with eager flashes 
From blue undaunted eyes; 
A maid ’neath whose long lashes 
A tender dream-world lies. 


The air with love is laden— 
This luscious eve of May; 
Well may he urge the maiden 
To speed the bridal-day. 
Shall caution’s cold upbraiding 
Two loving souls dispart 
Till spring is past, and fading 
The bloom of cheek and heart ? 


He argues well ahd bravely, 
With swift impulsive tongue; 
She answers, smiling gravely: 
‘¢We’re both so very young. 
You know I love you dearly, 
But, darling, we must wait, 
For I’m not seven nearly, 
And you are only eight!” 
FREDERICK LANGBRIDGE, 


A Georcia girl raised some silk worms, spun 
the silk produced by them, colored it, and with 
her own hands made herself two nice dresses. 
This is either a very pretty little fact or a lie 
on the part of the Atlanta Constitution, we have 
not yet decided which.— Quincy Modern Argo, 


An alleged poet says that violets are ‘“ hea- 
venly gems on Nature’s polonaise,” and we 
presume on the same plan it may be said that 
flat white turnips are the buttons on Nature’s 
negro minstrel duster.—M. Y. Commercial Ad- 
vertiser. 





Take Hop Bitters three times a day and you will have no Doc- 
tor bills to pay. 





Four applications of German Corn Remover cure the worst 
corns without pain or annoyance. 25 cts. Sold by Druggists. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS ‘*“ PUCK.” 


A. S. F landrau & Co. 
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THE. 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GourTm, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Pains, 
TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 





No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBs OIL as & SAFE, 
SURE, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. » RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CoO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 











Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
@ 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 


Bargains in every department 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The iargest assortment of 
@ Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
GaeVAen SF scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0.'D to 
a any part of the U. S. New Dlustrated Price List. 
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Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. eters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVPEAIN OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York, 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


HAUTE NOUVEAUTES. 


Lisle Thread Hosiery. 
Roman and Vertical Silk Striped Lisle 
Threads. Also, Solid Colors in the newest 
shades, Gentlemen’s Lisle Thread Half 
Hose in Roman Stripes, Clusters, Hair- 


lines and Mixtures. A large variety in 
Plain Colored Threads. 

UNDERWEAR, 
Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and Children’s All 
Silk Undervests and Drawers, all weights. 
Also Silk and Wool Mixtures, Merino and 
Cashmere. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS 

DEPARTMENT. 
Novelties in London and Paris Summer 
Neckwear, Fancy Cambric, Percale and 
White Dress Shirts, Boating, Traveling 
and Negligee ditto, Made-up Underwear 
in Flannels and Cheviots, Pajamas, Bath 
Wraps, Blanket Robes for Steamers, Dress 
and Driving Gloves. Umbrellas, Lap 
Robes, etc., etc. 


BROADWAY & 1%hSTREET. 
CHAMPLIN’S 
LIQUID PEARL. 


Testimonials of Distinguished Ladies: 
LOTTA.—For bd future I shall use no other. 
JANAUSCH K.—Superior to the one I bring from Paris. 

TITIENS. — Liquid Pearl is an excellent cosmetic. 
MRS. D. P. BOWERS.—Free from injurious effects. 
PATTI.—Send five dozen of your Liquid Pearl. 
CUMMINS. —I consider it without comparison. 
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FOR SALE: 

EVERYWHERE. 


COLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... ....... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 























A CuicacGo paper publishes the exposure of 
an attempt to bribe the captain of the Cleve- 
land base-ball nine, into false play, whereby 
the nine was to lose or win games. Of course 
the attempt proved futile; but isn’t it remark- 
able that there should be one man in this world 
who supposed that a base-ball club could be 
bribed? Might as well suspect dishonesty in 
a game of faro.—Aorristown Herald, 


METEOROLOGICAL events are frequently fixed 
in the memory through physical causes. We 
distinctly remember having just such weather 
as this in June, 1871, from the fact that we 
were seized with a severe attack of cholera in- 
fantum while traveling at night between Wash- 
ington and New York.—J. J. Commercial Ad- 
vertiser. 


ALL that greases is not Oilymargarine.— 
Lowell American Citizen, 





Doctors may Disagree 
as to the best methods and remedies for the cure of constipation 
and disordered liver and kidneys. But those that have used Kid- 
ney-Wort agree that it is by far the best medicine known. Its 
action is prompt, thorough and lasting. Get a box or bottle and 
try it—Zag/e. 
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SMOKE! SMOKE! 
ROYAL PUCK CIGARETTES, 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
ame North German Lloyd 
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Satling every Saturday. 


Sm. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
RHEIN. Saturday, June 18th ; NECKAR..Saturday, June 25th 
NURNBERG.. Tues. June 21st | MAIN..... Saturday, July 2nd 
Rates of passage oom NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPT: ‘ON, 
AVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, Pn Second Cabin, $60; — $30. 
Return tickets at <educed rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 








Enoch Morgan’s Sons’ 


HAND SAPULID 


FOR THE 


TOILET and BATH. 


In the BATH it acts as a flesh brush and Soap Combined. 

It will remove almost instantly tar, ink, iron rust, or any stain. 

Prevents CHAPPING or ROUGHNESS of either the hand, 
or face. 


TO THE LADIES. 


In its effect upon the skin there is nothing to excel HAND 
SAPOLIO, Its frequent use will remove tan, stains, and 
blemishes from the hands and face, giving a clearness and brilli- 
ancy unattainable from any other source. Unlike all other pre- 
parations for the purpose, it does not fill up the pores of the skin 
nor gloss over the imperfections, thereby rendering them more 
unsightly when exposed; but, by a combination of its chemical 
and frictional qualities, brings out that natural health-glow so 
much desired by ladies. It is harmless, and gives a beautiful tint 
to the skin. 
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TEXTILES AND COLORS. 


All goods wrought in the loom are textiles, from the 
cloth of gold that forms the robe of royalty to the rude 
home-spun of the plow-man. 

The early Britons had a coarse woolen stuff that might 
have been properly designated as a textile fabric, although 
it was not woven, but merely plaited by hand, and an in- 
teresting relic of this primitive cloth was recently discov- 
ered in an undecayed condition in an old Celtic grave in 
Yorkshire, England. 


fragment of the winding sheet of some stalwart Briton, 


It is probable that the cloth was a 


and it had, most likely, been treated with the natural 
anti-septics in use at that barbarous time, or the frag- 
ment, still clinging to a human bone of great proportions, 
would have been utterly decayed centuries ago. 

There has been a marked revival in the art of weaving 
within the last decade of years, and the products of the 
looms of Europe and America at the present day rival in 
variety and beauty those of any land or time. 

It is true, indeed, that some of the Armenian and Per- 
sian fabrics present intricacies of weaving that have not 
been altogether mastered by Occidental weavers, but the 
effects produced have been successfully emulated by other 
means. Some of the silks displayed in the establishment 
of Messrs. James McCreery & Co., corner Broadway and 
Eleventh Street, New York, illustrate this point and they 
present the most gratifying combinations of harmoniously 
blended colors that the warmest Oriental imagination 
could desire. Some of these iabrics, wrought into modern 
costumes for carriage or evening dresses, show how the 
craft of the modiste supplements that of the weaver, and 
prove that the handling of colors should be as much of a 
study with the successful manteau-maker as with the suc- 
cessful artist. 

The taste of rich colors in dress that has prevailed for 
a considerable time is the natural result of the higher 
education of refined people in all branches of decoration. 
Some of the costumes we have seen made from Messrs. 
McCreery’s fabrics employ with magnificent boldness and 
superb effect the most gorgeous combinations of color, 
and in the hands of a capable manipulator produce such 
delightful results.— Mew York World. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 


341 FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN, 
637 & 1193 BROADW AY, and 80 N ASSAU ST., NEW YORK. 








De NPAP x © iy 

COPVRIGKTED. . 
CELEBRATED HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth fsa} New York { we) 


bet. 22d and 23d Sts 
And PALMER HOUSE, - CRICAGO, ILL. 


RECT STYLES, EXTRA Q 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLaS AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


(J WJOHNSTON 








SHIRTS 


260 GRAND ST.NY| 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 











Catalogues sent on application. 








7 Sat ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
BEATTY S only $65, Pianos. $125 up. 





Illns. Catalogue, Frex. Address, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 
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“rhe America” 


EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 





A. Werner & Co., 


808 Broadway, New York, 


GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPENS JUNE 11TH, 1881. 


Sarenry Clair. 
THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL& COCHRANE'S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 
branded ‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane Dublin and Belfast.” 


KARL HUTTER’S | 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of on 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. Ky 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. | 
Srgciat ATTENTION Pain To OrvERS W1TH NAME 
Brown In Tue Botttes. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


CT Br 
osf B 11th & Oxford = Sey, 


4 PHILADELPHIA. 

























Bottling and Export. 
li. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves Fittep wit Surrasce Grasses. Consultation, inquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaired. 
Fietp, MarixE, Opera and Tourists Grasses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Optica Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
p [ 4 we Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL Srationers. ° 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 


co. 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JobnSt., New York. 











Plumber and Practical 
THOS & AILEY Sanitary Engineer, 
i] 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St., N. Y. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s5 outfit free. 
Address H. Harrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 











THE VALUE OF OPERA. 
One leavesthe.dessert with regret; 
The sweets and cream are nice, and yet 
One can’t his taste for champagne get 
Until he has an olive eat. —Pucx. 


And when one has one’s olive eat 
One does not feel contented yet,— 
Not by a lengthy chalk, you bet,— 
Until one has had one’s cigarette. 
—Somerville Journal, 
Mr. BEECHER thinks that Hades is a State 
rather than a place. The united testimony of 
the years, the rocks and the broken promises 
point to Ohio.— MN. VY. Comm, Advertiser. 


THE severe cold weather injured the peach 
crop to a considerable extent, but the yield of 
“ hitherto unpublished letters of Lord Byron” 
promises to be as large as ever this year. Some 
apprehension is felt, however, for the crop of 
Lafayette’s gold watch. Only two of it have 
been rescued from the clutches of pawnbrokers 
since the year opened.—orr, Herald, 

DaNIEL Pratt says he will lecture in the 
Boston ‘Theatre whenever the management de- 
sire it. ‘They have promised to give him a ma- 
tinee some evening. Not this evening.—Lowell 
American Citizen, 





(Harrisburg, (Pa.) Independent.] 

For five years, says Mr. J. Echter, this city, I have 
been afflicted with rheumatism, and for two years have 
had a sore on my leg the size of a silver dollar, which 
nothing would heal. St. Jacobs Oil cured the rheuma- 
tism and healed the sore. 


CarlHSchaltzs 


Carbontie. 


Seltersg Vichy 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpassed as Diluents for Wines and Liquors. 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores, 

Shipped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 
Parts of the Country. 








BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of 
H exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 
and al, disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 

agne, and to all summer drinks. 
~4 it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured 
by ~- J. G. B. SIEGERT & 


24) SONS. 
== J. W. HANCOX, Sole Ao’t 












If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask your 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. 
B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





**Silence in Court,’’ cried the Judge, ‘‘ until I can pronounce 
Blackwell's Fragrant Durham Bull Smohing 
Tobacco, the very best Smoking Tobacco. Always reliable, 
uniform in quality, full weight, never: bites the tongue, and as 
sweet as the ros¢.”” 


PUCK ON WHEELS 
No. 2, For 1881, 
Has the Same Cover as Last Year, only 


Z& GOLD LETTERED. «ef 


DECKER S 








POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 





Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@@ Send for Cirealar. 





sonme® 651 Broadway, N.Y. 


Anhenser-Busch Brewilg-ASsoc'D. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOVELE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE: 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N.Y. 














—— 


JAMES M. BELL & 
31 Broadway, New York, 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)................+.- $6.00 





“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


‘ 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 

And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
ON THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St. New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


Soto BrALL DEALERS THRovuGHour Ine WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 














$72 A WFEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


se STYLES ARE CORRECT!1 | 





KNOX, 


THE HATTER’'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


~~~ ~ 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
‘‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AQ "¥*@&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





E Ridley & Sous, 


Grand and Allen Sts., N. Y. 


DRESS GOODS, 


Third Floor—By Eevator. 


CHOICE LINE—FINE SILK BROCADE 


GRENADINES 


At 63 CENTS. 
GOOD VALUE for goc. 


ALL-WOOL 46-INCH NUNS’ VAILING, 49 CENTS. 
WORTH oc. 

50 PIECES BLACK FRENCH WOOL BUNTING, 10e. 

PLAIN and LACE BUNTINGS, GRENADINES, HEN- 
RIETTA and TAMISE CLOTH. Also, FRENCH ARMURES 
and BROCADES. 


40 PIECES DOUBLE WIDTH 


AMASSE BUNTINGS, 


Se. in PLAIN COLORS, and CHEAP at 3oc. 


25 PIECES ENGLISH DAMASSE BUNTINGS, 16e. 
60 PIECES TWILLED CASHMERES, 16¢e. 
100 PIECES ALL-WOOL NAVY BLUE BUNTINGS, 15e. 


23 PIECES DOUBLE WIDTH FINE ALL-WOOL 
NAVY BLUE 


YACHTING CLOTHS 


At 49 Cents. 
100 ALL-WOOL BLACK GRENADINE SHAWLS, 
73 CENTS. 





100 SPLENDID SUMMER SHIRTS AT 75e. 


EDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31114 Grand St. N. Y. 
58, 60, 62, 64, 66, GS AND 70 ALLEN ST. 
59 ORCHARD STREET. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


resses and outfits from $3 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidiy increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE WM’F’G Co., / 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 



















Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS., 


The best Stemach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia. Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most exc»llent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1025, 78 John St.. N. Y. 








A youTH of high social position, 
Who has read the Revised Edition, 
Now swears and plays poker, 
And’s a thorough rum-soaker, 
Because it’s dispensed with perdition. 
—Elewated Railroad Journal, 


Srx Americans from Eagle Pass, who went 
across the Rio Grande into Mexico for the pur- 
pose of attending a circus, were arrested and 
thrown in jail. We have alwayssaid the Mexi- 
can authorities were not willing to give Ameri- 
cans a show.—TZexas Siftings. 


THE heat is expanding everything except the 
time for a thirty day note.—Od City Derrick, 


THE next time Mr. Conkling seeks a vindi- 
cation he’ll probably wait until it is sold by the 
pound, — Phila, Kronikle-Herald, 


[Nashville Daily News.] 
TERRIBLE. 

Such is the term Mr. C. W. Purcell, of the National 
Stock Yards, Chicago, IIl., applies to his sufferings. Ile 
says: I, for one, wish to speak a word of praise for St. 
Jacobs Oil. I suffered with a pain in my shoulder and 
arm for some six months and at times it was terrible. 
One bottle of St. Jacobs Oil, however, cured me tho- 
roughly. 











Economy is an excellent thing, and 
Ladies with young daughters can study 
it most effectually by ye our de- 
partment of Ready Made Suits for Misses 
and Children, Our specialty at present 
is in Girls’ Gingham Dresses, suitable 
for Summer wear, which we are off ‘ring 
for 60c. to $1.25. ‘They are really the 
cheapest garments of their kind ever 
offered, and are worth looking at. In 
more expensive styles we strongly re- 
commend the Sailor Suit shown ubove, 
at $3.85 and upward. We are also offer- 
ing some remarkable bargains in fine 
Suits of Silk, Satin, Cashmere, ete , a 
whole line of which is being disposed 
of «ut less than the mere cost of making. 


EHRICHS' 


Eighth Ave. & 24th St. 
$5 to $20 





per day at home. Samples worth §5 free. 
Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 





ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished, 


% 
* * 
* 





SILKS AND SATINS SUITS AND CLOAKkS, 


DRESS GOODS. BOYS’ SUITS, 
MILLINERY. FANCY GOODS, 


— ae nan 

LINENS. * . - LACES. 
* JONES * 

* im 

* = _*® 

e Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue * 

HE imeteontn Street. N ineteenth Street. ra 


* * 
*. JONES ,* 


3 vesicles 
} ERWEAR, 
* 














SHOES a # curtery. 
UPHOLSTERY. *.. * CROCKERY. 
FURNITURE. GLASSWARE. 


LACE CURTAINS. 


REFRIGERATORS, 
CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. 


me 
* 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 
Prompt Attention to all Requests. 
UNEGUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS, 
SAMPLES SENT FREE, 

CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JONES © h9.,c0r oe S JONES 


CANVASSERS Make from $2% to 840 per week selling 
/ goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. 


Houses Furnisuinc Goops 








Send for Catalogue and terms. 








[MPORTATION IN 1880, 


300 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —2reware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. Hi 
MUM™ & CO’s Champagne, see that the 

bd labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. ¢ 
FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 
Sole Agents forthe U.8, and Canadas, 
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An Organ-Grinder— A Dancing Master— 


— 








THERE IS STILL A FUTURE FOR THE EX-SENATOR— 





